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Which euery day their withered hands hold vp 
To heauen to pardon blood, 

A nd I haue bui't two chanceries, more will dos 
T ho all that 1 can do, is all too Utle. 

Enter Glofler.. 

Glatt, My Lord. 

King, My brother Glottertvoyct. 

Gloft. My Lord ,the Army fta> es vpon your pretence. 
King. Stay Gutter ftay ,»nd 1 will go with thee,* 

The day my friends, a nd allthings ftaye* for me. J >• 

Enter Clarence, Gloftcr,Exeter, and Salisburie. 

War, My Lords the Ff ench are very ftrong. 

Exe, There is fiue to one, and yet they all arefre/h. 
War. Of fighting men they haue fiilf fortie thoufand. , 
Sal. The oddes is all too great; Farewell kind Lords S 
Braue Clarence, and my Lord of G/otter, 

My Lord of Wamncke, and to all farewell. 

Clar. Farewell kind Lord>fight,valiantly to day*,. 

And yet in truth, 1 do thee wrong. 

For thou art made on the nue fparkes of honour. 

Enter Kingk y. ’ .y.. : [ ■ rfu X. 

War, O would we had but ten thoufand men 
Now at this inftantjthat doth not worke in England. 

King. Whofe that, that wifhcsfo.my Coufcn Warwick? 
Gods will, I would not loofe the; honour 



One man would (hare fiomme, -. s: ii ;1 

NotformyKingdome. . ; / : : ( . ; ' 

No faith my Coufcn, wifh not one man more, 

Rather proclaims it prefendy through our camper 
That he that hath no ftomaeke to this feaft, 

Lethim depart,his pafport fiiall beedrawne., 

And crownes for conuoy put into his puife, , 
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efffewythefifel 

Wewould not die in tha t mans company, 

T hat (cares his fellow (hip to die with vs. 

This day iscallcd the day of Ctyfpin, 

He that outlines this day, and fees old age. 

Shall Rand a tiptoe when this day is named, 

Aod r oa fe him at the name of Cryfpin. 

He that outliues this day ,and comes fafe home, 

Shall yearely on the vygill feaft his friends. 

And fa v, to morrow n S.Cryfpinesday : 

Then fliall we in theirflowing bowles 
Be newly remembred. Harry the King, 

Bedford, and Exeter ,Clartnce and Gutters, 

Warwick* and Torke, 

Familiar in their mouthes as houfhold words* 

This ftory fliall the good roan tell his fonne. 

And from this day.vntothc gcncralldoome : 

But we in it (hall be remembred. 

We fewe,we happie fewe,we bond of brothers. 

For he to day that fheads his blood by mine, 

Shalbe my brother: be he nere fo bafe. 

This day (hail gentle his condition. 

Then ftijll he ftrip his fleeues, and (hew his dears, 

And fay,rhefc wounds I had on Crifpines day; 

And Gentlemen in Fngland nowa bed, 

Shall thinke thcmfducs accurlt. 

And hold their manhood cheape. 

While any fpeakr that fought with vs 
V pon Saint C rifpines day. 

Cjlott. My gracious Lord, 

The French is in the field, 

■Kw.Why all things are ready.ifour minds be fo. 

War, P< rifti the man whofe mind is backward now. 
King. Thou doft net vifh more help fro England coufcn? 
War. Gods will my Liege. would you and 1 alone. 
Without mote hclpe, might fight this battle out. 

£ 2 King, Why 


